. A Job for Jerry.
3 By DOROTHY DOUGLAS.
: Imyﬁ,uht. 1919, ;y the McClure
it eéwspaper Syndicate,)
ERALD DONALDSON has re-
turned from fourteen months of
sarvice on a United
. Btatss destroyer to find that he had
. Bo job. Also he had returned to Amer-
. lca tofind himself more in love than
| ®ver with Matgery Coles.
“If your firm had proved to be as
a8 I have, Jerry,” Margery said to
- one night when they were discuss-
. Ing the hopeless outlook for thelr im-
. mediate happiness, “we could be mar.
et at once, couldn’t we?"
Jerry laughed a trifle bitterly.
*Yee—but unfortunately my firm

w of dollarg and cents before pa-
'y sm.”
“Never

g mind, we'll ftind a job—
i‘lm bound to, dear,” Margery com-

. “And I'l wait and keep on
'D‘l't'!'nz Just as long as it is neces-

-

¢ When Gerald had eplisted In the

= = hnavyand had been sent overseas Mar-

* mery had decided to find herself a po-
sitlon whers'she might not only be
mentally occupied during his absence
but where she could be economically
independent in case her flance should
not return. For Margery could not
ooncelva of ever loving any one else

t Jerry,

& Gerald had ﬁlsan from the status of

: common saflor to be a chief petty
officer, and while he had had a vast
'\ experience in nautical lines, had
learned to coazl a vessel, bad had the

wheel on many occasions, had visited

many ports in Europe and had had nar-

. me?pm {‘mm m;irinea. he had
p— - unc in his easy-going
%0 &lg'mluq and lack of busliness acu-

__“Gerald lacks pep,’ Margery's broth-
er always said to her. “You know,
¥id, m fond of him and want him for
8 brother-in-law, but he will never set
the ‘world on tire with his brilliance.
Now, will he?

Margery was willing to admit that
his wonderful disposition, his gentle-
ness, his almost feminine tact wers
hardly the best recommendations a
man could have for an active business
1ife, and yet she knew that somewhera
there must be a place where just such
men ‘were needed. Therefore, Margery
being in business herself and in touch
more or less with various phases of
business affairs, decided to find such
an opening for Jerry.

Margery knew that Jerry was spend-
ing his days trying to find a position,
and sghe realized how difficult it was
for him, with his apparently limited
ubility to locats a plece that would pay
a living wage and give promise for the

re. Also, she knew that he was
growing sensitive about the situation.

Her own employer was a man of
eplendid buginess dexterity, had made
& succegs early in life by his own

achisvement, but his quick temper, his
impatiencs, his lack af tol=rance with
muy sort of inefficlency made him at
times difficult to understand.

. During the war the telephone ser-
‘wice fell below,par. On more than one
pecasion Margery had to use all of her
tact to keep her employer from losing
his temper with the slowness of the
operators in getting numers, both in
mnd out of the city for him. He was
Ln.n‘ltneﬂ on the spur of the moment to

lsme & corporation unrestrainedly
without considering the exigencies of
the occasion.

[ One day he was unable to obtain
" any sort of connection to one of his
3 . branch offices out of town and he be-
} : came so thoroughly out of temper, so
. greatly annoyed at the apparent lack
'pf attention to business on the part of
“John"—the exchange in which his
... pwn office was located—that he went

p forthwith to the manager of “John.”

By the time he reached the head-
guarters of the telephone company he
was still out of sorts, but not out of
temper. He had a talk with "Official
John,” who proved to be a man of wide

* onderstanding of human nature and of
-extréme tact in handling disgruntled
patrons,

Margery was watching for her em-
ployer to return, for he had been very
cross when he left. She knew him
well enongh to know that he would
have time to comsider conditions and

;

Secretly, however, Margery
was glad she had to spend only eight
his employment, and did.not
live in the house with him.
She wondered if his wife minded his
‘temper. She was glad Gerald did not

Mould come back in a fairer frame of | ¢

“Who's your friend?”

which were guarding the gems as we

Chrys’ voice startled me and brought | talked

me out of the stare which the Hun
q:;:rhmd I were hynotizing each other
with.

“No friend—he looks like a thief I
once knew!"” I sald lightly. Then I
challenged Chrys with: “Come! IM
beat you to the boats.” But I didn't
because I fell.

Thereafter we perched in one of the
rowboats while I emptied the sand
from my oxfords. Then we basked in
the sun and watched the sea. It was
& very lazy sea that day, so the siren
on the rocks at the right was still.

Awnay to the laft was the glant pleas
ure wheel shining white in the sun-
light with a new coat of very expen-
sive paint. i

And straight before me—{in the
sands at the bottom of the ocean was
a circle of dead men! I had seen
them  sewed up in coarse sacks and
welghed with stones and carried awsy
‘n a boat stralght out into the mists,

And now I knew they had dropped
out there as If to guard—a bride's
wedding gift!

I shuddered and then laughed hys-
terically!

I had picked up some tiny white
pebbles| I treated them as something
valuable and handed them to Chrys.

“Your Riminiz pearls are loveller, I
suppose. But these will never bring
their owner any unhappiness. Keep
them!"I sald very solemnly, yet all in
an obvious ke,

IChrys dropped the tiny stone into
her bag,

“Seven! A magic number!” she said.
“But I'd have you know, Jane, my
dear, that the Riminez pearls never
harm their owners. Don't worry about
he. Only those who possess them
unlawfully perish by them.”

“T understand,”l said, and I was tru-
1y solemn, as 1 recalled the corpses

.,

g00n promoted to a more active office.

“You see how your good nature
Eerves you, now, Jerry, dear,’ Margery
sald to him one day when they were
pllanning their future—hopefully this
time.

“l se® how your blessed understand-
ing of my limitations has brought my

From time to time I glanced over
Chrys' shoulder at the fisherman's hut
bullt on stiits, the swamp behind it
and the sands in front.

At Jast the dpor was flung wide. The
tenant came down the steps. From
under the drooping brim of my hat 1
6i wthe sllhoueite of another mah
outlined in the cabin between the door
and a window beyond.

“Certeds!" 1 gasped almost alond.

“What did you say, my dear?"

“Where |z Hamilton Certeis, Chry?"

“Still' in hospital. He writes that
he'll be his old handsome self in a
week, when he will give himself the
pleasure——'"

1 didn't hear the rest. Evidently
Hamilton Certeis would remain “in

hoepital” untll those jewels were
brought up to the light of day, Two
men and a rowboat, a*diver's suit with
an oxygen tank—the &tyle Certeis him
gelf had invented, and a rope ladder—
then the psychologioal hour—and the
Riminez gems would be in the hands
of thelr owner. Well, it was to bhe
hoped that the Hohenzollern jeweis,
which would come up wAith them,
didn't bear any especial curse of thelr
OWIL
1f Hamilton Certels were in that hut
—-it must have given him one grand
shock to see me, And I could give my
poor dear Chrys another grand shock
—in two words!

But, that day, it was 1 who was to
get the supreme shock.

The fisherman came down to the
boat, apparently for one of his buck-
ets.

“Beg pardon,” he gaid as we moved
to make room for him. He came close
to me and dropped a folded paper into
my lap. :

The writing was strange to me, but
the message was sgimple and plain.

each slice of omelet inside a slice of
veal. When roliad, it can de tied with

a string or held together with a tooth- |

pick. Saute the rolls in a buttered
frying-pan, letting them brown on all
sides. When gerving, pour over them
on the platter a butter gravy, to which
has been added a little Worcestershirs

faw good qualities to the top, ves,” he ! sauce.

said, tenderly. °*

“You musn't give me credit, Jerry.
It was quite by accident that I found
the place where such dear, patient
people ag you can be of really commer-
clal value to a big corporation.”

“And I know of a place that you
must provide to fill very soon where
Just euch sweetness as yours can be
of never-ending value, dear,” Jerry
sald. “Do you know where that {a?"

Margery nodded and displayed fur-
ther qualities that made Jerry more
sure than ever that he needed her
soon in his home. ;

Eggs a La Mode--
That is, French

By BIDDY BYE.

Styles have come from France, sol-
diers are coming constantly—and now
recipes from French kitchens once
more are beginning to creep through
the lines.

As_a starter, two cheering ways to
transform familiar, American egg
dishes, have reached our ears. We
might crudely call them veal omelet
and frled eggs on toast—but this is
what happens in the making:

Make an omelst of 3 eggs, not stiffly
beaten, seasoned with 1-2 teaspoonful
of salt, not more than 1-4 that amount
of pepper, and mixed with 3 table-
spoonfuls of water. Let it stand until
cold, after cooking well & buttered
pan. Take 2 large, thinglices of veal,
cut the omelet in twogBlices, and roll
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ve such frritable disposition.

W Miss Coles, I've had an ex-y
‘perisace!” Margery's employer said
as he stepped Into the office.

*'Yes, Mr. Hopkinson,” Margery said,
Jotking up from her work.

“T.went to that telephone company
Teeling that we had been shametully
treated; that we weye belng made fo

‘ for service that was unspeakably
ﬁ and—I came away with a feeling
ws weare impatient, Inconsider-
unpatriotic. That manager of the
hn branch is & human wonder. You
ere with a peeve—yon uo?ﬁ‘
that you should apologize.
t man an asset to any com-
1 guess there Is a place for
 gne in this world—even a good
f#ispostijon and tact and even temper
6 »msy be made a stock in trade if you
. ean only find the right place to put
T, " the stock.”
; Litilé did Margery’s emplover know
w much those few words meant to
" her.- At once Gerald's qualities pre-
sented! themselves to her mind. That
* wwas the very sort of position for him.
©he wonld start about at.once-to find

Now for the fried eggs, first toast
round sglices of bred and put them, but-
tered, in A warm oven. Fry the eggs
in butter which has not been allowed
to brown. When fried, put them on
the pieces of toast, trimming each egg
to a round shape to fit the toast. The
completing touch is the making of a
sauce, of 2 tablespoonfuls of butter,
melted and stirred nntil it is a decld-
ed brown, a teaspoonful of chopped
parsley, and 2 tablespoonfuls of vine-
gar. Paprika, salt and pepper dash-
ed over the eggs, and the sauce poured
on—and they are ready to serve.

By BETTY EROWN,

For the day milady leaves the shore
or mountain for a day in town this
lightweight cloth gown is just the
‘proper costume.

It's long simple lines of clasaic|
type are developed in tan and white
plaided tricoleite, with a stunning
Gresk key patterned upon skirt ann
bodice in tan angora wool.

BLANKETS GET
THIER BATH,

Fluffy soft blankets—those are the
only kind you feel proud to spread on |
the bed when a guest comes.
that true? !

But it's equally true that when once
blankets must be washed, it is not
the easiest thing in the world to keep
them fluffy

As long &s is possible the good
hoosewife protects her . blankets sa
that they will not need laundering.
With a eheet beneath and a counter-
pane or quilt sbove, and the sheat
80 placed that there is ample length at
the top to be foldéd over the blanket
the-vil dXy*ean tepostponed. -~

But one day when winter things are

tand pounde them with her stick, re-

Isn't |
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assortment of the

choose—and t¥immed yith
the same material®’or With

Copenhjagen bitie, geefn, purple, khaki s;na :
gray. Titsp.efe onefpiece garments but tla
y fashioned pver-skirt and also apun
atyre in the tight Band above the knee.
apf 36 to 46 and thd pricings are especially;
or Juits of such ggod quality., #

a cle

2 well-known New Yd’."% :
“Neptune’s Daughter” Bathing Suits.” = Ms
either Pure Worsted off Silk and Woo

SO )

icolette in bla

being nucked away In the spring, she
knows the blankeis must finally go in-
to the inb. An abundance of soap
flakes dissolved in a boiler full of
very hot water, and a smbdoth, strong
stick—these are her tools, Submerging
the blankets in the lather, she stirs

member'ng to be gentle enough to
keep from pulling the fabric out ot
shape. ‘'Nary a washhoard I8 near.
Whatever rulibing must be done ghe
does betwen Lhe h:nds as soon as the
water cools sufficiently.

Then she lets the water run out,
without taldng the blankes from the
tub, rinses them twice in very ho
water, aad finally in the thdrd rinse
water dissolves a little of the soap'
once more.and stirs {i, When this wa-
ter {s drained off she lifts the blan- |
kets out and hangs them in the sun-
shine. i I

Here again she I8 most careful.” I

2
they are not hung with the exact mid- .

dle of each blanket on the Iline, and
all edges even, they will dry in scal-;

lops and be very hard to get in shape.
After they have partly dried, ghe re-
verses them, to dry the other side.
When the sun goes down, the blankets

are almost entirely dry, and she takes

them into the house, *But next morn-
ing, if the sun {8 bright she hangs
them out once more. That evening,
when she takes them down, they are
fluffy, soft blankets.

At the New Hampshire State 1-
lege 18 girl students made the hfach-
ers for the athletic field.

for Muy

rove your h :
eart trouble, wr
wenknesge: :

. E — '.____.-——--—-m_.
—_——

T

8 ) AR .
#A ducing

/de '.ous.

i It

I You Have Children

Remember that

one of thegrez

FI*.I;.‘

2 Are ree
; “GoldeME
with plenty

D YOU—EuqmufKanh m
f syrup

stot energy pro:
S healthful and alway:
va.the children hot biscuit:
brdad and Karo—all the:
means\ealth and Strer
be 1N hds Of Karo

own”—in the Blueé Ce
af substance and a
e—in the Green Own.

tmbnad Donntl-um]l!-d '_
numbaers only and having no relation to

s

- DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(THE OLD RELIABLE R EMEDY!—BY ALLMAN.
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